WATER  UNDER  THE  BRIDGES

people, and hence to his own undoing as well as that of his country.
I had suggested to the Foreign Office that so long as the situation
remained unsettled in Yugoslavia, I should remain at Belgrade instead
of proceeding to my new post at Lisbon. Some six months after King
Alexander's assassination that Department changed its mind and
offered me the Embassy at Buenos Aires in place of that at Lisbon.
I was exceedingly loath to leave Europe. In March of that year (1935)
Hitler had deliberately torn up the military clauses of the Versailles
Treaty and had announced to the world that Germany intended to
rearm to the utmost. Britain and France had sat back and done
nothing in the face of this open threat to world peace, and it appeared
to me then that a great opportunity had been lost, and that matters
were bound to come to a head before long. The Argentine was very
far away from the centre of the coming storm, and I begged hard that
the previous arrangements as regards Lisbon should not be cancelled.
But my petition was in vain. Though the Foreign Office professed
"to leave it to my unfettered choice," it asserted that it was in the
public interest that I should go to Buenos Aires. If the latter were
true, I could no longer refuse, and very unwillingly agreed. In
August 19351 accordingly left Yugoslavia, after spending the best part
of six years there. In the course of them I had lost my mother and the
home where I had been born and bred, as well as a friend to whom
I was utterly devoted. But my life in Belgrade had been very happy,
and I cherish an abiding affection for the country and its people.
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